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	Accidentally in Love

Tetsuya thinks it's something of a marvel that the entire beginning of their relationship seems to revolve around violence when neither of them is inclined towards that kind of thing. And they never even throw a punch or kick at each other.

On purpose anyway.

This is where it's going to get weird.

* * *

><p>The first is an umbrella.<p>

The rain is heavy and Tetsuya needs to get home _now_. It's a choice between running in the rain with his umbrella and waiting for an hour for the next bus. It's not even a contest. So Tetsuya takes out his umbrella (the kind that you can fold and keep in your bag) and tries to extend it. Keyword being tries.

He sighs and tries again, this time with his full power. But the thing. Won't. Just. Open!

Tetsuya contemplates of hitting it to the ground, before he remembers that he's not the violence sort of person and tries once again.

The stupid thing extends just as someone ducks in and the tip hits the newcomer right in the crotch.

The victim of Tetsuya's umbrella hollers and crouches down, cupping his family jewel with the justified dignity of a man almost robbed of his chance to procreate.

Tetsuya stands there, horrified and stunned by the realization that he just hit someone. Right in the crotch.

Aomine would be weeping tears of pride if he can see this.

The man's hollers turn into pitiful whimpers that make Tetsuya winces every time with guilt. When the whimpers die down, the man looks up with a red face and still sort of pained look.

"Was that on purpose?" Takao Kazunari asks with much difficulty to keep his breathing even as to not aggravate his injury further.

Tetsuya swallows and carefully guides his umbrella away from…Takao's general direction. "I'm so sorry. It wasn't."

"Right," Takao says with strained voice. Carefully, he stands up and puts his hand on the wall, breathing heavily with his eyes closed. Tetsuya notes that he's sweating before guiltily looks away. "Right," Takao says again before he slowly sits down beside Tetsuya.

"Are you okay?" Tetsuya asks, looking over the point guard with concern.

"I'll live," Takao says. "That's an embarrassing thing to happen, considering I just lost to you a few days ago."

"I really didn't mean to," Tetsuya says under his breath.

He waits for the bus and throws away the umbrella when he gets home.

Stupid thing.

* * *

><p>It should be noted that Haizaki was never that mean to Tetsuya, and anyone who says otherwise should get their priorities straight.<p>

Like Takao Kazunari.

"So, why did I have to punch that guy?"

Tetsuya does not answer, too stunned by the fact that Takao Kazunari just punched Haizaki Shougo and the unconscious teen is lying between him and Takao.

"Why did you do that?" Tetsuya whispers, horrified.

Takao stops rubbing his knuckles and looks at Tetsuya with a confused frown that Tetsuya sort of just want to kick out of him. "He was kind of looming over you, in case you didn't notice. And you were yelling something. I kinda got the hints that you want to sock him a new one."

"He's my friend. From Teiko," Tetsuya answers, still looking at Haizaki's unconscious face with disbelief.

"Shit."

Shit indeed. Haizaki's stirring awake now. He makes a weird gurgling noise before he opens his eyes and squints at Tetsuya.

"Tetsuya, I hope you have an explanation for this."

* * *

><p>At the next Tokyo Teams (as some hardcore high school basketball fans start calling them) meet up, Tetsuya studiously ignores Takao. Takao does the same, to be fair. So Kagami-kun should just mind his own business and stop being nosy where he's not wanted.<p>

Things go from worse to worst when Haizaki shows up.

"What is _he_ doing here?!" Kise says warily. Tetsuya shrugs off the hand around him and goes to greet Haizaki, to Kise's obvious dismay if his cry is any indication.

"You want to join?" he asks. Haizaki shrugs and says, "Why not?" Then he spots Takao who winces and tries to make himself as small as possible. "Hey, Tetsuya, isn't that the guy who punched me because he thought I was harassing you?"

The fact that he says all of that out loud _on purpose_ makes Tetsuya wants to sit down somewhere and laments about his life choices. "Yes, that's Takao-kun."

Haizaki smirks. "Hey, you! Takao! Come and play a one-on-one with me!"

Takao looks like he would like nothing more than plummeting himself from the Tokyo Tower. Midorima mercilessly steps away and leaves Takao with no defense to speak of.

Haizaki destroys him in a matter of five minutes. "Next time you wanna impress someone," Haizaki says, "make sure you're not making the hugest fucking mistake in your life, you fucking bastard. That's the second punch I had in a month and it _hurt_."

Aomine subtly winces and Tetsuya narrows his eyes on him.

* * *

><p>The next accident is a bit expected. The rickshaw is a surprise.<p>

Tetsuya slowly opens his eyes to Takao's near hysterical face.

"Takao-kun, I'm fine," he assures.

"No, you are _not_," Takao says with the conviction of a dying man. "I've been wanting to make things better between us and _this_ happens. Is there someone out there who hates me?"

"I'm sure nobody hates you, Takao-kun," Tetsuya says as he sits up. He feels a bit lightheaded but nothing that can't be fixed with a good night sleep. He looks up to Takao's pinched face and immediately notices the blotch of red on the side of it.

"Did you…" Tetsuya does not finish his question and takes Takao's face into his hands to inspect the _blood_. "Tell me you did not do a somersault when_ you_ _ran me over_."

Takao looks bewildered and confused. "Uh, no?"

They go to the doctor.

* * *

><p>"Do we call this even?" Takao asks as his wound is wrapped. The doctor looks between them warily until Tetsuya cracks a smile.<p>

"To be fair, I started it with the umbrella."

"That was an accident."

"Everything that happens afterward is an accident as well," Tetsuya surmised as the doctor scissors off the bandage and clips it.

"I'm pretty sure I would have punched Haizaki anyway to look cool in front of you."

It takes a few seconds for Tetsuya to understand the implication and the doctor is laughing just as Tetsuya turns red at Takao's winning smile.

* * *

><p>"Wait, so you're telling me that you're going out after you hit him in the crotch and he ran you over?"<p>

"There's more in-between but that's the gist of it."

"You forgot the part where he punched Haizaki for Tetsu."

"About that, Aomine-kun…"

* * *

><p>End.<p>

**A/N**: This shit isn't going to fly /goes to a corner and dies/ haaaah I really wanna write SaboAceLu.

* * *

><p>黒子のバスケ © Fujimaki Tadatoshi<p> 


End file.
